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Making It Work 


Author's Notes: 


| don't know how anyone could resist writing this prompt. It is such a sweet and adorable idea. | hope I've done 
it justice. 


It was an ugly scraggly thing. Izzy didn't expect much when he saw the torn and duck taped box Duff and 
Steven carted in with a "Look what we foundl". It was clear that even during the tree's better days when it 
was brand new directly off the shelf it was likely the cheapest Christmas bargain to be found that year. You 
could look right through the twisted metal and sparse plastic branches to see the magazine pictures plastered 
on the wall behind it. The tree's better days were long past. One of the bottom branches (turned so it was in 
the back) was missing and the base was duck taped together causing the entire tree to lean to the right. But 
it was a tree. Much more than what Izzy was expecting to have this Christmas season. That Duff and Steven 
thought to bring it home was touching. 


"| am already feeling the Christmas spirit!" Steven said inspecting the tree. "Now we just need to decorate it.” 


"There weren't any with the tree?" lzzy asked. 


‘Nothing worth scavenging. Just broken bulbs and some busted up nativity scene." Steve turned his grin on 
Izzy, "We should go buy some." 


And that was how, thirty minutes later, Izzy found himself staring at Christmas decorations in the seasonal 


aisle with Steven. Tinsel, bulbs, lights and Christmas ornaments were all there on the shelves. 
"Shit" Steven said looking at the coiled multicolored lights. "This is all outside of our price range." 


It was. But to be fair, anything above free was outside of their price range and apparently the store 
employees suspected as much as they were eyeing them suspiciously from the cash register. Izzy didn't mind 
too much since he wasn't really all that big on the shoplifting thing. He had no problem selling heroin but the 
thought of getting caught shoplifting made his skin crawl. Go figure. Apparently some childhood lessons were 
learned and retained. It probably helped that he was twelve years old before he could even look at another 
candy bar in the grocery store after his mom caught him sneaking one when he was five. Steven would have 


been beter off bringing Slash with him in this situation. Slash was the one with sticky fingers. 
But Izzy was what Steven had so Izzy was going to make the best of it. 

"Guess we've got to go the broke as fuck route to decorating for Christmas." Izzy said. 
Steven touched the pretty white and silver tinsel wistfully. "I guess so. Where do we start?" 


Izzy looked over at the cashiers. They looked less than cooperative. They probably wouldn't bend even if Steven 
did his best to charm their socks off. "We first go shopping in the back" 


Steven cheerfully waved at the employees as they left the store without buying anything. The employees only 
glared harder. No Christmas cheer there. Definitely would've been a waste of time to approach them. If Izzy 
didn't find what he was looking for by the dumpsters then they could go to Guitar Center. Even if the people 
at Guitar Center were tired of having to wipe up drool that various members of Guns N' Roses left behind 
whenever they tortured themselves wishing for what they couldn't have the employees were almost always 


accommodating. 
"What are we looking for?" Steven asked as they neared the trash bins. 


A bunch of empty boxes and wadded up plastic were stacked around the back of the store and spilling out of 
the bins. Along with exactly what Izzy was looking for- three large clear trash bags of packing peanuts. 


"That right there." Izzy said. 


Steven was clearly confused, "What?" 


Izzy picked up one of the bags and handed it to Steven. "We should have everything else we need" 
"okay." Steven took the bag and followed Izzy back to the car. "Are we making our own decorations?" 
"Yop. 

"Cool. | remember making snowflakes at school as a kid." 


"We can do snowflakes in place of ornaments." Izzy replied. He had a few other things in mind as well. "We've 


got plenty of left over paper from our fliers that we can use." 


"Awesome! This is going to be great!" 


All the supplies were where Izzy knew they would be except for the sewing kit. Steven started creating 
snowflakes while Izzy looked for the kit. Steven was cutting each old Guns flyer into quarters so his snowflakes 
would be about the size of a Christmas bulb. They would be multi-colored as he was using the peach, blue, 


and green copies. 


"| was sure | left it over here somewhere." Izzy mumbled under his breath riffling through the junk tossed in 


the corner of the room. 


"What are we going to use the packing peanuts for?" Steven asked. "Axtll kill us if we sprinkle them around like 
snow. Though that would be fun and festive." 


"Wha-?" Izzy started, then realized what Steven said, "No. When | find the thread we will string it like popcorn 
Use it instead of lights/tinsel/garland/whatever." 


Then Izzy remembered that Duff was the last to use the sewing kit when his last pair of jeans finally gave up 
and the seam split all the way down the crotch. Duff, being as tall as he was, had a little bit harder time 
scavenging for clothes than the rest of them and had to do emergency make shift repairs more often. Lost 
button? Who cares, let it go. Junk hanging out for the world to see? Have to make at least some halfhearted 
repairs until you can figure something else out. They pretty much wore their clothes until they disintegrated. 


Finally armed with the sewing kit, Izzy picked out the red spool of thread. It was the fullest as it was the one 


color rarely ever used. 


"Popcorn would have been cool to do." Steven said, and came over to help Izzy unwind a long length of red 


thread. 


"Sure," Izzy said and bit off the thread from the spool and threaded one of the needles. “and it would be all ate 
before it even made it onto the string." He handed the needle to Steven and picked up the other end of the 
thread and put another needle on that end as well. "Not to mention we don't need to feed any of the creepy 
and crawly creatures that might find their way in here." 


"Aww.. but | think eating it would be part of the fun" Steven mimicked Izzy as Izzy pulled out a styrofoam 
packing peanut and threaded on to the string. 


Izzy's mouth quirked up into a brief smile as he looked down at his needle and added another peanut. It was 
true. Eating the popcorn was part of the fun When he was a kid barely half of the popcorn made it onto the 
strings. Part of it was devoured and the rest of it became casualties of the popcorn wars that would break 


out between him and his brothers. "It is. But then you wouldn't have decorations for your tree." 


With the two of them working on it didn't take long to fill the string. Izzy hoped he estimated right as he tied 
off the ends so the peanuts couldn't fall off. Steven stood back and supervised as Izzy carefully wrapped the 
string of packing peanuts around the tree, giving directions when Izzy mislaid it too far out or inward on a 
branch. It turned out the string was a little long, but it was easy to readjust how it laid so it worked out okay. 


"WooHoo! Now it's looking great!" Steven had one of his biggest grins on his face. 


Izzy had to admit that the tree was much improved by the simple strand of decoration. Still sad and leaning, 
but not looking quite so desolate. 


"| want to make more and string them up along the walls." 


Izzy shrugged, there were plenty of peanuts left over. "Okay, but let's get your snowflakes finished first. And 


there is another type of ornament | want to make too." 


To finish the snowflakes Izzy had Steven cut short pieces of thread and tape them in a loop to the top back of 
the snowflakes. Once Steven was working on that Izzy started on his own paper decoration He chose white 
leftover flyers and cut them into squares. He then folded the squares into triangles then folded the triangles in 
half into a smaller triangle. Borrowing the scissors from Steven, he cut four straight cuts through the folded 
edge. 


"Don't you know how to make a snowflake?" Steven asked, curious about what Izzy was doing. He finished taping 


the string to his snowflakes. 
Its a start to a 3D snowflake, but mainly | am going to keep it in separate pieces as ornaments." Izzy replied 
and opened the first paper back into the square. The perfect angled cuts mirrored each other on the center of 


the page. Izzy curled up the corners of the innermost piece and taped them together. 


Steven watched him and picked up one of Izzy's already cut papers. 


"You alternate direction for each section" lzzy told him while he curled the corners of the next section the 


other way and taped them together. 
Steven followed the directions and got the ornament completed. "That looks like a spiral, almost. | like that." 


Izzy took the piece Steven finished and the one he finished and held them together at the bottom, "When you 
have six you put them together like this and it makes a large snow flake." 


"That would make the perfect top for our tree." Steven decided. "That will be our star." 


Izzy let Steven have his way. There wasn't anything else to use. Cardboard wrapped in aluminum foil was the 


best he could come up with and they didn't have any foil. 


While Izzy worked on the 3-D snowflake turned star along with extra pieces for makeshift ornaments Steven 


started on a paper chain. He chose to make it blue with a peach link every few spaces. A nice creative touch. 


Creating homemade decorations with Steven was actually a lot of fun though it completely unexpectedly made 
Izzy's heart ache a little bit. It had been a couple years now since he had done anything to celebrate Christmas 
in any real way. In California the holiday season just sort of passed him by- there was something about mild 
sunny weather that was just about as unChristmas as it got when you were accustomed to a place that had 
four complete seasons. Christmas was supposed to be the one bright spot in the middle of the dreariness of 
the winter chill. In LA there was no freezing bite in the air to make you willing to hunker down at home for a 


week with your family. 


Izzy never even really liked the holiday all that much so this wistfulness he was feeling was strange. He even 
missed fighting with his brothers and his mother standing over them, smiling her most evil smile, while she 
forced them to pick up every tiny broken off piece of popcorn by hand. 


"Are you spending Christmas with your family?" Izzy asked Steven. Duff was going to hang out with this 
brother and Slash was going to stay a couple days with his mom and grandmother. Izzy hadn't heard Steven 
say anything about it. 


"No." Steven said. "My grandma is strict old school Jewish faith. My mom will do something for my little 
brother, but in general Christmas isn't my family's thing. Our big family holiday is Passover. The whole clan 
gets together pretends they can stand each other. | mostly show up to make sure to piss them all off and 
give them something to bond about." Steven carefully put the paper chain to the side as Izzy finished the last 


paper ornament. "I'll get my little brother a present, sometime through." 


Izzy tied a piece of thread to the last ornament and added it to the other makeshift ornaments surrounding 
them. He let Steven's comment go not wanting to delve into a potentially touchy topic. Having Axl as a friend he 
knew very well that sometimes you just didn't want to pry into someone else's messy family dynamics. He and 
Axl grew up in the same town, but his own childhood was more similar to Slash and Duff's. Absentee parents 
who were loving and supporting when they were around, but mostly let their children run wild and do whatever 


they wanted, 


Steven hopped up and picked up their makeshift star. He had decided it needed to go on first when they got it 
put together earlier. The star-flake couldn't sit on top of the tree, but Izzy made the loop big enough that it 
could be tied to the top piece of the tree that stuck straight up. 


"| like it" Steven decided once he had it tied up. It looked okay if you looked at the tree from straight on, but 


Izzy wasn't so sure how it would look from an angle. It didn't really matter though. You used what you had. 


Izzy got up and helped Steven carefully wrap the paperchain around the tree. It rested lightly on the edges of 
the branches like tinsel where the string of packing peanuts were wrapped a little more like you would lights. 


"We've got our lights, our star and now the tinsel." Steven grinned, "All that is left is the ornaments." 
The ugly scraggly thing was actually looking like a Christmas tree. Izzy was impressed. 


They didn't want to accidently pull the strings off of the ornaments so they picked them up one at a time to 
hang them. That was when Axl came in. He stopped dead in his tracks at the sight of Izzy, Steven and the tree. 
For a moment it looked like he was going to turn right back around and walk back out. 


"Hey Axil Want to help decorate the tree?" Steven asked and held out a snowflake. 


‘ll pass." Axl said uneasily, still looking like he was about ready to flee. Izzy caught his eyes and stared him 


down. Axl gave in and slunk the rest of the way into the room. 


"Duff and Slash are going to love this." Steven grinned as he made sure the dark writing on a snowflake was 
turned so it couldn't be seen. Izzy had to agree. He was also certain Slash would contribute some... interesting 


decorations when he had the chance. 


Axl was silent as he sat cross-legged on the floor and watched them hang the ornaments one by one, but 
even he couldn't stay displeased and tense in the face of Steven's joy. A relaxed half-smile formed on his face 


as he listened to Steven babble while the tree filled with decorations. Izzy was... content. 


When the last ornament was placed on the tree both Izzy and Steven stood back and admired their handiwork. 
The scraggly tree wasn't magically transformed into some majestic picture perfect symbol of Christmas. It 
still tilted to the right on its duck taped base and the color scheme was more fitting for Easter than 
Christmas, but it worked great for what it was. 


A cobbled together makeshift tree for a cobbled together makeshift family. 


